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^ ^ IMCLE  sm's  FOREST  R/INGERS 

A 

Episode  Wo,  17. 

7 

» 

I 

{ ) - ( ) 

^ 11:50  to  12; 50  A.M.  G.S.Ta  APRIL  28,  1932  THURSDAY 

AI^^N0U1\■CER : Here ‘are  Uncle  Sam^  s Forest  Rangers  — 

/ (ORCHESTRA  - QUARTET) 

' A^IHOHliODR : Forest  Ranger  Jim  Robbins  and  his  young  assistant, 

Jerry  Quick,  are  v/ith  us  again  today.  In  their  work  of  keeping 

* .4  ■ 

^ the  national  forest  green  and  growing,  they  have  to  make  many 

preparations  to  meet  the  emergencies  of  the  fire  season  each  year. 
Lookout  cabins  must  be  put  in  shape  and  sometimes  additional  ones 

j 

must  be  built;  man  power  for  the  fire  season  must  be  mobilized; 
tools  and  equipment  must  be  ready;  telephone  lines  must  be 

> 

repaired  and  new  lines  strung  to  improve  the  communication  system 

. on  the  forest.  Preparedness  t]  ^.t  makes  for  quick  action  is  the 

' key  to  success  in  forest  fire  suppression, 

> 

Today  we  find  Ranger  Jim  and  Jerry  out  in  the  forest,  riding 

« toward  the  top  of  Bald  Peak,  where  a new  lookout  cabin  is  to 

''  be  erected.  Slim,  the  packer,  v^ith  his  string  of  pack-mules  is 

4 

also  coming  along,  bringing  a load  of  material  for  the  new 
^ cabin, 

^ (MUSICAL  IITTERLUDE) 
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30U:.T}  OF  HORSES  WALKINa  ON  TRAIL  - ALSO  BELL  ON  LEADER  OF  PACK 


STRING) 

JB.1: 

Oh,  Slim, 

SLIIT: 

(off)  Ya-ah* 

JIN: 

Hold  it  a minute,  Slim. 

SLBI: 

(coming  up)  Awright.  — V/hoa  than  — Whoal 

(SOITi'JD  OF  HORSES  Ai:D  "YES  AITD  BELL  STOPS) 

JERRY : 

Whoa,  Spark. 

JIIvI: 

This  is  ';tiere  we’re  going  to  hook  on  the  telephone  line 

JERRY: 

leading  up  to  the  new  lookout  station,  Jerry. 

I see.  — Going  to  drop  off  a roll  of  telephone  wire  here? 

JIM: 

No,  Yfe’ll  drop  the  wire  up  above  so  we  can  pay  it  out 

do'vm  hill,  — But  we’ll  hook  onto  the  other  line  here  at 

this  pine  tree,  see?  The  new  line’ll  be  strung  down  from 

the  top  of  the  mountain,  following  the  general  line  of 

the  trail. 

JERRY: 

Yeah,  I see. 

SLIM: 

(slightly  off)  '/Thoa  thar’  ''Whoa,  yuh  blasted  old  — 

JBI: 

vThat’s  the  matter,  Slim? 

SLBvi: 

(angrily)  Thet  durn  gray  mule.  He’s  plum  ornery,  - Half 

the  time  yuh  cain’t  get  ’im  tuh  budge  when  ^oih  want  tuh 

be  movin’,  an’  the  rest  of  the  time  he  won’t  stand  still 

vjhen  yuh  v/ant  ’im  tuh. 

JBM 

(chuckles)  That’s  too  bad,  Slim, 

SLIM: 

I’m  a-gittin’  plum  tired  o’  rastlin’  with  the  durn 

critter.  Fer  two  cents  I’d  pump  ’im  fulla  lead. 

JERRY: 

I hope  that  isn’t  the  mule  you’ve  got  the  load  of 

dynamite  on. 
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3LI14:  1*11  say  it  ain*tl  I Y;ouldn*t  trust  that  critter  with 

a load  o*  plain  dirt*  — I got  telephone  Y/ire  on  *iiii, 

jni:  (chuckles)  Just  telephone  YTirej  eh?  «—  Well,  ire *11 

unload  some  of  it  further  up.  Slim, 

SLIM;  AY/right, 

JSRRY;  Which  mule*s  carrying  the  dynamite? 

SLIl/st  Thet  black  mule  over  thar  — Bertha.  Bertha* s purty 
steady,  she  is, 

JERliY:  G-ee,  I hope  so*  (laughs)  I think  1*11  stay  away  fr cm 

Bertha  anyhow, 

JIM;  (chuckles)  Keep  a respectful  distance  from  the  lady,  eh? 

JSRRY;  1*11  say  so*  (Laughs)  Gee,  it*s  lucky  Bertha  doesn*t 
know  she*s  got  a load  of  dynamite  on  her  back,  She*d 
be  a nervous  ^jireok, 

SLIM:  I*m  the  one  thGt*s  goin*  tuh  be  a nervous  wreck  - or 

sump in*  - with  thet  durn  gray  mule  actin*  up  the  way 
he  does, 

(JERRY  AM)  JBI  LAUGH) 

JERRY;  Say,  Jim,  You  aren*t  going  to  need  that  much  dynamite 
to  blow  out  a place  for  the  new  lookout  cabin,  are  you? 
Gee,  that  ought  to  be  enough  to  blow  up  the  whole 
mountain® 

JIM:  No,  we  won*t  need  it  all  for  the  cabin  foundation,  Jerry 

— but  we *11  need  the  rest  of  it  to  fix  up  the  trail. 

We  *11  need  a better  trail  than  v7e*ve  got  now,  we 

start  packing  in  supplies  to  the  lookout  man.  There *s 
some  rock  on  the  upper  end  of  the  trail  that *11  take 
some  blasting. 
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JSHRY:  I see.  I hope  I can  get  in  on  some  of  that  work. 

I*d  like  to  know  something  about  it. 

lllvi:  Yes,  you  V7ill,  Jerry.  It*s  a good  thing  to  know  how 

to  handle  powder  — We  ^11  fix  the  trail  and  telephone 
line  first  of  all  — and  then  it  won*t  take  long  to  get 
the  cabin  set  up,  after  we  get  a foundation.  The  Forest 
Service  supply  depot  sends  the  material  all  ready-cut 
and  marked,  you  see,  and  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  put  it 
together  according  to  the  plan. 

JFREY:  That  ought  to  be  eas^r. 

JIM:  We  ought  to  have  the  site  leveled  off  by  the  time  Slim 

gets  all  the  rest  of  the  stuff  packed  up.  — • There’s  a 
little  spring  about  a quarter  of  a mile  from  the  top, 
Jerry,  and  you  and  I can  make  camp  there  tonight  while 
Slim  goes  back  after  another  load. 

JSRRY:  That’ll  be  fine.  Then  we’ll  start  stringing  the 

telephone  line  right  away? 

JUi:  Soon  as  we  get  the  trail  fixed. 

JERRY:  How  do  you  hook  the  new  line  on?  Don’t  you  need  some 

special  attachment? 

JBi:  No.  Just  splice  the  wires,  that’s  all,  — You  see,  the 

Forest  Service  uses  a ground  line  system  ¥/ith  a single 
wire.  It  costs  a lot  less  to  put  up  than  the  usual 
type  of  wire.  — !?hy  don’t  you  take  the  climbing  spurs 
and  skin  up  that  pine  tree  there?  The  line  over  to 
Wagon  Canyon  Guard  Station  is  hooked  on  there  at  that 
same  tree  too,  ajtid  you  can  see  how  it’s  done, 

JERRY:  All  right.  Where  are  the  spires? 

JIM:  In  that  pack  on  the  bell  mare. 
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SLIlvI: 

1^11  git  ^em,  son#  (going  off)  I don^t  want  nobody 

upsettin*  my  packs# 

JERRY: 

All  right,  Slim  « — 

SLBi: 

(coming  np)  Here  y’are# 

JERRY; 

Thanks,  Slim,  Let^s  see,  now.  How  do  they  go?  — I’ve 

never  had  these  things  on  before,  you  know. 

JE-I: 

Just  buckle  ’em  around  your  shoes  « — like  that.  See?  — 

and  under  yom?  knee,  — That’s  it. 

JERRY: 

There.  Hov;’s  that?  Do  I look  like  a telephone  lineman? 

jmi 

(chuckles)  Just  like  a veteran.  ■»”  Don’t  forget  your 

belt. 

JERRY: 

All  right,  (going  off)  Well,  here  goes. 

JIM: 

(calls)  That’s  the  way,  Jerry,  The  boy  talces  to  tree 

climbing  like  a monkey® 

SLE'I: 

Purty  good,  awright. 

JIM: 

(calls)  Don’t  hug  the  tree,  Jerry  --  Lean  aw^  frcsm  it, 

or  your  spurs  won’t  hold. 

JERRY: 

(off)  I getcha,  — Here’s  the  splice,  — I see  hew  you 

do  it. 

JB’' : 

(yells)  Hey’  Lean  oivl  I 

JERRY: 

(off  - yells)  Ow«wl 

SLIM: 

He’s  a~slippin’ , Jim, 

(soul®  OF  JEERY’S  FEET  HITTCIIG  TliE  GROUT®  HARD) 


JERRY: 

Ouchl  - GoshI 

JITi: 

What’s  the  matter,  son?  You  seemed  kinda  in  a hurry 

to  get  down. 

JERRY: 

(Laughs  sheepishly)  I did  come  down  fa3ter*al  meant  to. 

The  spurs  didn’t  hold® 
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SLBI; 

JEHHT: 

JIM: 

JaRRY: 

JIM: 

JERTiY : 

jm: 

JERRY; 

JIM: 

JERRY; 

JHvI: 

JERRY: 

JEv.: 


You  shore  uas  a-slidin^ • 

I bet  it  looked  funny. 

Hujrt  you  any? 

No,  Just  tore  the  skin  on  my  hands  a little,  — Just 
a couple  of  scratches, 

(chuckles)  Well,  it  sure  took  a sizeable  piece  out  of 
yoijr  breeches. 

Gosh,  It  did  tear  »em  sure  enough.  (Laughs)  I^m  glad 
there  aren^^t  any  ladio"'  present. 

Maybe  we  can  patch  you  up  a little  when  we  Linpack  our 
stuff  up  on  top. 

Okay,  Jim, 

You’ll  get  used  to  these  climbing  spurs  by  the  time  we 
get  through  stringing  this  line  down  from  the  lookout 
cabin, 

I s’pose  so,  •—  Say,  this  being  a lookout  way  up  on  top 
of  a mountain  must  be  kind  of  a dull,  lonesome  job. 

Well,  I reckon  it  kinda  lonesome,  but  sometimes  it 
ain’t  exactly  dull,  Jerry,  — Escpecially  when  one  of 
these  summer  stoirris  comes  up  and  lightning  starts 
popping  all  aro'ijnd  the  lookout  cabin, 

I should  think  it’d  be  pretty  dangerous  ~ if  lightning 
should  happen  to  strike  the  lookout  cabin. 

Well,  now  and  then  it  does  strike  ’em.  But  the  "cage" 
protection  system  that  the  Eorest  Service  has  worked 
out  can  be  depended  on  pretty  well  to  keep  it  from 
making  a direct  hit.  It’s  a network  of  heavy  copper 
wire  all  around  the  cabin,  and  leading  to  the  ground.  — 
Sometimes  lightning  comes  scootin’  in  on  the  telephone 

wire  though. 
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J3PJ^Y: 


JSI^Y: 

JIIvI: 


JYEIiY : 
JEv' : 


JSEEY: 


Gee,  that  woaldn^t  he  r’o  pleasant. 

We ^11  want  to  put  in  a switch  to  groujid  the  telephone 
line  when  we  fix  up  this  cabin  up  here.  — So  the 
lookout  man  can  throw  it  when  a bad  storm  comes  up  — • 

We've  had  lightning  come  in  on  the  telephone  wire  many 
a time  and  knock  things  galley-west. 

The  lockout  men  have  to  be  on  their  toes  more  than  ever 
when  there's  a storm  going  on,  too,  I guess.  — To  watch 
and  see  if  the  lightning  starts  any  forest  fires. 

They  sure  do.  These  lookout  boys  of  ours  get  pretty 
V7ell  acquainted  with  lightning,  all  right.  You  can't 
tell  any  of  them,  that  lightning  never  strikes  in  the 
same  place  twice.  — (chuckles)  Sometimes  it  does  some 
queer  tricks,  though. 

For  instance? 

Well,  just  last  year  over  on  the  Deerlodge  National  Forest:, 
Ranger  Skillman  and  his  assistant,  Richtmyer,  came 
a-ridin'  into  the  Ranger  Station  with  a seven-horse  pack 
outfit  one  afternoon  all  kinda  battered  up  and  not 
lookin'  very  cheerful.  It  seems  that  they  were  cornin' 
down  the  trail  from  the  Mount  Emerine  Lookout  Station 
when  along  come  a lightning  bolt  and  struck  the  telephone 
line  back  of  'em  a vmys.  Well,  the  lightning  burned  up 
about  half  a mile  of  wire  and  then  jumped  over  to 
Skillman' s head  and  his  assistant’s  shoulder.  Knocked 
'em  both  clear  out. 

Gee,  It's  a wonder  it  didn't  kill  them. 
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mi: 


JERRY: 

Jn.I: 


No,  it  didn't  quitOr  ■-•••  Skillman  was  the  first  to'ccme 
alive  and  when  he  started  looking  around,  here  Y7as  * 
Richtmyer  and  all  the  seven  horses  scattered  around  the 
trail  looking  just  like  they  Yiexe  stone  dead.  Skillnan 
kinda  pulled  himself  together  and  worked  on  Richtmyer 
awhile  till  he  came  out  of  it,  and  then  they  started 
getting  the  horses  hack  on  their  feet  which  wasn't 
such  an  easy  job,  seeing  as  SkilDunan's  right  ami  was  clear 
out  of  conissioii,  T7ell,  v/hen  the;/-  finally  got  hack 
to  the  Ranger  Station  and  started  looking  theraselves  over 
they  found  that  Richtrayer  was  shy  three  teeth  besides 
being  cut  up  some,  and  the  horses  were  all  skinned  up 
from  falling  on  the  rocky  trail  - and  Skillman  - he 
hasn’t  got  much  hair  left  on  his  head  anyhow  - but  most 
of  what  he  still  had  w’^as  burned  off  cleaner 'n  a 
whistle. 

Boyl  It  must’ve  been  quite  a jolt. 

So  it  was.  --  You  know,  Jerry  - sometimes  one  of  these 
bad  lightning  stoims  up  in  the  high  mountains  here 
seems  to  Sort  of  electrify  the  whole  country  round  about. 


JERRY: 


Does  it? 
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JIM: 

(chuckles)  Yeah  --  A couple  of  our  sraoke-cha.sers  uere 

working  up  the  trail  near  here  one  night  just  as  a storm 

TTas  coming  up  a It  was  kinda  steep  go  in-  so  pretty  soon 

they  sat  down  to  get  their  wind  hackc  Hell  5 one  of 

the  bo3^s  took  a hi  to  D-’t  of  his  plug  of  tobacco  and  then 

took  off  his  hat  and  started  to  wipe  the  sv;eat  off ^ but 

soon  as  he  run  his  fingers  throng  his  hair^  the  other 

fellow  let  out  a yello  "Hey,  Jack I”  he  sayS;  ”You*re 

shoot: n*  sparksi”  Sure  enoughj  he  was  sparkin-  just 

like  one  of  these  things  the  kids  play  with  on  Fourth 

of  July a 

JERRY; 

(laughs)  Sort  of  human  fire  works,  eh? 

JB5: 

Yeah.  — Well,  that  didn^t  disconcert  Jack  much,  but 

pretty  soon  he  lot  fl^r  a wad  of  tobacco  jucie,  aimin* 

for  a tree  stump  across  the  trail.  Right  then  he 

jumped  up  and  let  out  a yell  himself. 

JERRY: 

^ii/hy?  What  happened? 

JIlvI; 

(chuckles)  The  tobacco  juice  was  lit  up  like  a stream  of 

liquid  fire. 

JERRY: 

(Laughs)  Surprised  him,  huh? 

JIM: 

It  sure  did.  --  Well,  Slim’s  fuss  in’  with  those  mules  of 

his  again,  but  I reckon  we  better  hit  the  trail  — (calls) 

Hey,  Slim,  Ready  to  go? 

SLIM: 

(off)  I reckon* 

JD5: 

All  right,  Dolly  (pats  horse’s  neck)  Lot’s  go. 

SLII^B 

(off)  Giddap,  thar.  — Step  out,  you  critters. 

JERRY: 

(at  some  time)  Get  up,  Spark. 

(SOPI'TD  OF  HORSES  Al\fD  IJTJLiS  AIH)  HELL  mRE*S  BELL) 
(MUSICiUL  IIWERLUDE) 

{SOXm  OF  HORSES  AHD  PACK  STRINQ  ON  TRAIL) 
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JHvi : 

V'iThoaj  Dollyo  — {oall^. Hold  it,  Slima 

SLIM: 

(off)  Vhoa^  tiaro  ~ Faoa, 

scum)  OF  MOVING  PACE  STRING  STOICS) 


JSRRY: 

Gee,  hov7-re  we  going  to  get  across  there.  Jim? 

TIM: 

Ain't  much  trail  left,  is  there,  Jerry? 

JERRY : 

I should  say  not«  There's  heen  a rock  slide  there  that's 

wiped  the  trai?u.  right  onto 

JIM; 

Hrmio  Pretty  steep  bank 5 too*  Burned  if  I can  see  much 

left  in  the  way  of  a foothold. 

JERRY; 

It  looks  slippery  as  glass. 

JIM: 

I reckon  it  is,  — • Well  now,  let’s  see.  — It's  too 

steep  to  go  up  around,  I guess  'bout  the  only  thing 

we  can  do  is  to  feel  our  way  doYrn  into  the  canyon  and 

come  back  up  to  tbe  trail  on  the  other  side  of  the  slide. 

Want  to  try  it,  Sli  .^? 

SLIM: 

(slightly  off)  I dunno,  Yeah,  I reckon  ¥/e  kin  make 

it. 

JUi: 

All  right.  Let's  try  it. 

JERRY: 

Are  we  going  to  ride  dovm  that  bank? 

JIM: 

Sune. 

JERliY: 

Gee'  "That  if  the  horse  slips  on  the  rocks. 

jni: 

(chuckles)  ?/ell,  you  can  sit  tight  and  say  your  prayers  - 

or  else  you  can  slide  off  your  horse  so  he  won't  fall  on 

you,  and  make  a grab  for  something,  — Your  horse'll 

probably  find  his  footing  again. 

JERRI : 

Well,  I'm  game,  Jim,  Let's  go* 

JIM: 

All  right,  Dolly, 

SLBI: 

(slightly  off)  Come  on.  Giddap, 
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(30P11D  OF  HOPSi’S  Al'ID  PACIv  STPINa  STEPPING  SLOlTLY  DOMT  STEEP  EAI\TK 
CONTINUES  THKOUGH  FOLLCNING) 


JERRY: 

Gosh.l  It  sure  is  steep  1 Kiiida  ticklish  going,  isn^t 

it? 

JBI: 

’ Ta i n t so  b ad ^ Lot  7/000:  h or s e t ake  his  time,  Jerry,  — 

Give  him.  his  head, 

JERRY: 

Sure,  — Tak'^  it  easy,,  Sparko  — Sayl  TYhat  about  that 

mule  with  the  load  ^ " iynamite?* 

JIN: 

(chuckles)  She  better  watch  *er  step.  It’ll  be 

healthier  for  ’er„ 

JERRY: 

I’ll  say  so’  — And  the  rest  of  us,  tooo  — 

J jllvx  : 

(after  pause)  Well,  that’s  the  worst  of  it,  (calls) 

How  you  caning.  Slim? 

SLBvi : 

(off)  It’s  purt^/"  steep  • — but  we’re  a-comin’  «— 

JERRY: 

Look  at  those  mules  pick  their  way  down.  They’re 

certainly  s^ore-footed  animals,  aren’t  they? 

JIM: 

Yep.  — (calls  quickly/)  Hi,  SlimJ  Watch  out  for 

Bertha 1 

SLIli: 

(off)  YThoa,  Bertahl  — Yihoa’ 

Jllvi : 

(calls)  Her  pack’s  slipping’ 

JERRY: 

Gosh,  that’s  the  d7/namitel  — ■ (shouts)  Look  outi 

(SOUiTO  OF  ROLLING  IfOLE  BUMPING  ^GY/N  BAMi,  RATTLE  OF  FALLING  STONES, 
ETC.) 

JERRY:  it)  Duck,  JimI  She^s  sliding  do^Tn  the  bankj 

(SCIJITD  OF  FAELING  IMJLB  STOPS)  (AD  LIB  TO  STRETCH  OUT) 


JII.*: 

Spilled  out  both  boxes  of  powder,  — Well,  nothing 

happened. 

JERRY: 

Goshi  I thought  we  were  going  to  be  blov/n  sky  high 

that  time 


.'i 


.TTTvl ! (chuckles)  One  of  .lifefs  little  thrills,  eh?  — Slim, 

your  mule  ain*t  hurt  e.  miteo  She’s  up  on  her  feet  again 
SLUvi:  Doggone  lucky*  B3*  jiggers,  that  shore  hrung  the 

sweat  out  on  me  all  of  a suddeno  I could  see  myself 
already  a-settin'-  up  on  a cloud  listnin'  to  the  angels 
s ingin ^ 

JSEHY;  Gosh’  Me  tooo 

JIM:  (chuckles)  Not  exactly  a comfortable  feeling,  is  it? 

Well,  Slim,  We’ll  he  to  pick  up  the  powder  and  get 
it  back  on  that  mule* 

SLBi:  Yeah,  - An’  b’lieve  me,  she’s  a~goin’  to  be  hitched  up 

plenty  tight  this  time,  too, 

(dBI  AND  JERRY  LAUGH . — YADEOUT) 

ANNOUidCER:  Yi/ell  folks,  JEm  and  J'erry  are  still  here,-—  I’ll 
bet  they  don’t  lose  much  time  in  fixing  up  that  trail,  though,  and, 
of  course,  in  a few  days  now,  they  will  have  a new  lookout  cabin 
built  on  top  of  the  peak  and  a new  telephone  wire  strung  up  to  it. 
During  the  fire  season,  the  lookouts  are  the  eyes  of  the  Forest 
Service,  The  lookout  men  are  constantl^f  on  the  watch  for  signs 
of  fire,  and  when  ever  smoke  is  sighted  it  is  promptly  reported  to 
the  ranger  station  so  that  men  can  go  to  the  fire  quickly  and  get 
it  undor  control.  No  doubt  we  shall  learn  mors  about  how  the 
lookout  men  work  as  \iq  follow  R'^nger  Jim  and  Jerry  in  their  work 
of  managing  and  protecting  the  national  forest. 
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Tune  in  next  Thursday  at  this  same  hour,  uhen 
Ranger  Jim  and  Jerry  uill  be  with  us  again.  "Uncle  Sam^ s Forest 
Rangers"  comes  to  you  as  a presentation  of  the  National 
Broadcasting  Company,  with  the  cooperation  of  the  United  States 
Forest  Service, 

The  role  of  Ranger  Jim  Robbins  is  played  by  Harvey  Hays 
Others  in  the  oast  today  were; 


(ORCHESTRA) 


is-lilO 

April  20,  1932 


